
4 STREAK OF LUCK.

The Puzzling Adventure of & Young

American in Paris.

BY CLEVELAND ITOrFETT.

II HE Winter of the great Expo-
sition yearsaw 3Ir. C. Augustus
Austin, present philosopher
and aspiring portrait painter,
tnrvin his way through a

course of art study in Paris.
Mr. Austin, or " Monsieur Oh-stan-

as ho was called by tho
waiters at thu Golden Pheas-
ant, where he dined, when he
did, for 21 cents vm comprts,

wps ft tall, pale, serious-lookin- g American, who
had trained himself to endure anything on this

except the glance of a pretty woman,
flauet, matter of pretty women's glances Mr.
AuEtin was a distinct and dismal failure. And
yet the women themselves, barring their eyes,

he admired above all things, but it was with, a
critical, classical admiration which made hini
much prefer them in marble and bronze to the

articles.
Nevertheless, on acertain night, this saiueatu-den- t

Austin, at once so timid and heroic, found
himself face to face with a desperately pretty
woman, and but the sequel will tell what ha
did. Austin the philosopher was strolling tho
boulevards, calm and severe in the midst of
pleasure scenes and pleasure-seeker- s. As the
throng thickened ho straightened up, pulled at
his yellow mustache, and told himself it was all
ft taudry and frivolous show. The fakirs in the
long line of holiday booths grated on his cars
with their cries, and the gay shop-windo-

called forth his stern disapproval as calculated
to make people spend money in nonsense. As
for the crowd itself, he regarded them in a gen-

eral way as fools, except the women, whom he
did not regard at all.

So he kept on his way for abont an hour,
bnsy with his reflections, until he suddenly be-

came aware that he had turned into one of the
quiet resident avenues near tho Champs Ely-see-s,

and that a young woman, stylishly
dressed, was walking a few steps before him.
A closer look convinced him that she must be
a remarkably pretty young woman. The pose
ef her head" was as good as anything he had
seen in tho Louvre. She was tall, with a full
bust, and there was a freedom and supple grace
in her movements worthy of Diana. He par-
ticularly admired the heavy coil of glossy black
hair, worn low on a neck whose skin had that
olive-golde- n tinting so beautiful in some of
David's pictures. She was certainly an exquis-
ite creature, and Austin tho artist decided
forthwith by inductive reasoning that, unless
nature had been a hopeless blunderer in her
case, this lady must have full, red lips, and a
pair of goddess eyes, not black or brown, like
an every-da- y bruuet, but blue, under a dark
fringe of lashes.

"Ah, what a splendid statue that woman
would havo made," he sighed, and then sud-
denly remembered that the subject of his
analysis was not a beautiful pioco of stone, but
alive, very much so, indeed, and might at any
moment turn and rend with her glances
Austin the woman-feare- r. Ho qnaked at this
thought, and as he quaked the lady stopped,
faced squarely about, and looked him in tho
face with just such deep-blu- e, heavily-fringe- d

eyes as be had pictured, except that there were
tears in them. Opening the reddest of lips
over tho whitest of teeth, the fair Btranger
addressed him with the result that he, the bold
philosopher, nearly fainted on tho spot. Her
.French was pure enough for the Academy, and
her voice had such music in its tones as Aus-
tin had never heard save on the one momentous
occasion when he bad gone to the Comedie
Franchise. Her lip quivered as she spoke.

"I am in great trouble, Monsieur. My
friends and family have failed me when I
teed them most. Can you, oh, Mon Dieu,
will you, help me?" She spoke with that
forced calm which tells of desperation.

Austin's timidity gave way to utter amaze-
ment. Hero was tho fairest woman he had
ever seen, with the dress and air of a princess,
actually asking him, poor devil of a Latin
Quarter student, to help her. Would tho sky
fall next? For the first time in his life he
felt the glow of chivalry warming his pulses.
He replied, coloring to the roots of his yellow
hair, end speaking a more atrocious French
than usual:

"I am very sorry, madam, but I am only a
poor artist. I live close under the roof in a
wretched hotel in the students' quarter such as
yon probably have never seen. I have five
francs, though, which you are welcome to if
you will take them. I wish I had more."

Austin drew the five-fran- c piece from his
pocket and handed it to the fair lady with a
feeling of almost guilty humiliation. She
looked at him silently, thinking.

"Walk with ait," she said, "a little way,
and tell me your story. Ycu misunderstood
me. I do not want your money, but you may
help me, perhaps, in a better way."

Very awkwardly Austin offered the lady his
arm, and they walked together for a long time,
he telling her how he bad loft America two
years before with a small store of savings, and
come to Paris to study. As he went on with
his simple tale of ambition and self-denia-l,

the young woman's eyes burned brighter, and
she gripped bis arm nervously now and then, as
if a prey to some emotion she could scarce
control.

"And during all these months you have
lived in Paris you have had no pleasures? no
xsights of gayety such as other young men en-

joy? nothing but work?"
Austin shook his head and admitted that

such was the case.
"And have you never played cards never

gambled?"
"Jamais," said Austin, with the emphasis of

lofty resolution, and the word being a short
ne, he pronounced it tolerably well.
His companion stopped again abruptly,

tapped a gloved finger on her full lip as she
rejected, and then hailing a carriage, said:
"Come, it may be my salvation and yours,
too."

Bewildered, but drawn on by some force
which he did not understand, Austin entered
the carriage after his mysterious compauiou,
and they were driven away rapidly to an ad-
dress which sho bad spoken to the driver.
Presently the carriage entered a courtyard lit
cp with lanterns as if for a fete. Flunkeys in
powdered wigs received them.

Do not be afraid; follow me," the fair lady
whispered, as they passed iuto a vestibule
banked with flowers. Then she said a few
words to one of the attendants, who took Aus-ti- n

by the arm and led hitn into a dressing-room- ,
where a domino was given him. Hardly

knowing what he was doing, he put it on as
directed, and was presently joined by his un-
known iriund, she, too, being similarly dis-
guised.

" Now give me your arm and como this way,"
ebe said.

They passed through a ball-roo- m crowded
with mucked dancers, and entering another
room, equally brilliant, at the farther end they
found themselves in a sort of hall furnished
entirely in green, where groups of men and
wonitn were sitting about gieen-coveie- d tables
absorbed in some occupation which Anbtin en-

tirely failed to comprehend. He saw, however,
that each person had beforo him a pile of gold
and bank notc7 as well as pieces of Ivory of
different colore. Some of the piles wcro larco
nd some small, and the players seemed to be

moving the money back and forth like clerks
in a counting-hous- e. Austin wondered vaguely
If they were gambling, but ho kuew so little
about it that he was ashamed to ask. So he
imply continued to wonder and await develop-

ments. He did not have to wait very long.
His friend drew from her purse a roll of bills
and a handful of gold. She emptied tho purse.

"Take this," she said, "and lay it down on
no of these tables." "

Austin looked at tho money placed in his
bands in a stupid sort of way, and then said:

"Which table?"
"Either one you please."
"I'll take this one," ho said, going up to the

searwst table. " Where shall 1 lay it? "
" Wherever you please."
He laid the bundle of notes and the gold on

the side of the table nearest to him. The man
sti the other hide did something with the cards,
eaid something, and then shoveled over a pile
f money aud Eold, wfaich he added to what

Austin had laid on the cloth.
"That is you re, Monsieur," said tho man.
" What shall I do now," he asked.
" Whatever you like," was her only answer.

; Not knowing what to do he did nothing, and
man with the cards made another move- -

again shoveled over au immense

sura of money, which went with the rapidly-increasi- ng

pile. Twice in his ntter ignorance
Austin risked the entire sum beforo him, win-
ning both times, and both times tripling his
capital on athree-to-on- o chance; but of that he
know nothing. By this time every one in the
room was staring with amazoment at tho two
masked figures who were playing a game of
such reckless magnitude as had not been seen
in the placo since the German Prince bad
ruined himself two years bofore. Eighty thou-
sand francs wore lying on the table.

"Docs it all go again?" asked the man across
the table.

"What shall I do?" asked Austin, whose heart
had almost stopped beating.

" Whatever you please," whispered his com-

panion, but her fingors clutched his arm so that
it pained him. Again he did nothing. Tho
man with the cards was very white, and hesi-
tated beforo he made tho deal.

"I'll risk it, if ho's the devil," he muttered,
and once moro the coup was given and came in
Austin's favor. The man who was deallpg rose
from his seat, called two othor men to him, and
after a whispered consultation one of them
said:

"Wo will pay you 150,000 francs, Monsieur,
of your winnings in a few moments, as soon as
my associate can bring the notes; the balance,
which is 90,000 francs, still due you, I shall b
obliged to pay by checlcat the Credit Lyonnaii.
I trust that is satisfactory to you."

Then turning to tho rest of the company ho
said:

"Gentlemen, I am obliged to announce that
the bauk is broken, aud there will bo no moro
play until night. I wish you all
good evening."

It took Austin some time to assist his friend
in gathering up the mountain of gold aud notes
which lay on the table.

"You have won over 300,000 francs," whis-
pered the lady as they walked away. "Half of
it i3 yours, half mine. I told you wo wero both
saved. It is not often one meets a man in Paris
who has never gambled."

Seeing, but not comprehending, hearing, but
feeling as if it was all a dream, Austin the
philosopher took the bundle of winnings which
his friend thrust upon him. His pockets could
hardly contain tho load.

"Now," sho said, gayly, "you will have
something to keep company with your five-fran- c

piece. If I had that piece I would never
part with it."

"Take it," said Austin, and she did.
They walked again out into the night, tho

masks having been left behind. JThe woman's
tears wore gone and hor face now boro an ex-

pression of confidence and triumph. Once
more she called a carriage.

"I am going to leave you now, my friend,
and you will never see mo again. You will
never know who I am or why I spoke to you
to-nig- and you never can imagine from what
horrors you have saved me. The money you
played was all that stood between me and ruin

or worse. 1 think it was the bon Dieu acting
through you as his agent, I nm sure it was.
Before I say adieu I want you to make me a
promise Tell me, young man, is your mother
alive?"

"No; she died last year."
"Have you a sister?"
"Yes; one."
"Then swear to mo by your mother's grave

and by your sister's honor that you will nover
again while you live play cards for money or
gamble in any way whatever. I want you to
swear that."

"I swear it," said Austin.
"And now I want you to tell me if you have

ever kissed a woman since you have been in
Paris."

Austin managed some how, in spite of burn-
ing blushes, to say that he had not.

"Then kiss mo now, aud after that good-by.- "

Austin did as he was directed, aud as he
thought over the events of the evening on bis
way to his lonely homo in tho Latin Quarter he
came to the conclusion that while the 150,000
and odd francs he had in his pocket was a very
good thing, it was not to be compared in gen-
eral excellence or in any other way with that
one aud only kiss given him by the fairest
woman he ever saw, never seen by him before
nor since.

Of course this was a very absurd conclusion
to come to, for the 150,000 fiancs altered the
whole course of "Monsieur Ohatang's" life, and
was the foundation on which was built up his
subsequent brilliant career as a painter of por-
traits. Nevertheless, he maintained then, and
does yet, I believe, that tho kiss was worth
more than the money.

The 73d Ohio.
Editor National Tribune: What regi-

ments composed the Third Brigade, Third Di-
vision, Twentieth Corps? What corps did the
73d Ohio belong to before it was in tho Twen-
tieth Corp3? Who were the regimental officers
of the 73d Ohio during the entire service in
the war? M. J. Gbimshaw, Callao, Mo.

The Third Brigade, Third Divisou, Twen-
tieth Corps was composed of tho 20th Conn.,
33d Mass., 130th N. Y., 55th and 73d Ohio, and
26th Wis. Before tho Eleventh and Twelfth
Corps were consolidated, making the Twen-
tieth Corps, the 73d Ohio belonged to Second
Brigade, Second Division, Eleventh Corps. The
regimental officers of the 73d Ohio wero Col.
Orlaud Smith; L'eut.-Col- s. Jacob Hyer. Rich-
ard Lang, and Samuel H. Hurst; Maj. Thomas
W. Higgins; Surgeons Jonas P. Saffbrd, Isaac
N. Himes, and John C. Preston; Assistant Sur-
geons Jame3 Sickafoos, Win. Bicheson, and
Smith D. Steer; Adjutants Fred. C. Smith, B.
F. Stone, John Spence, Samuel B. Peters, I,
N. Hawkins, and John B.Smith; Quatermas-ter- s

Wm. D. Wesson, B. M. Bogera, Wm. H.
Eckman, and James Earl ; Chaplain Joseph J.
Hill. The 73d was one of tho fighting regi-
ments given by Fox, losing 171 officers and
men killed or died of wounds. Editob Na-
tional Tribune.

The 87th Ohio.
Editob National Tribune: Will you

please inform me through your valuable paper
to what corps tho 87th Ohio was assigned, if
any? It was part of the force: under Miles
captured at Harper's Ferry in So; tember, 18G2.

W. H. IIobinson, Adjutant, jjlin Kell Post,
241, G.A.R.. Departmentof Ohio; Private, Co. I,
87tb Ohio, Franklin, O.

The 87th Ohio was in the Boilroad Distriot
of the Middle Department. Tio troops in the
district, under the order of tho War Department,
were embraced in tho Eighui Corps, but the
organization of this Corps by brigades and di-

visions was not completed until after the cap-
ture of Harper's Ferry in September, 1802, and
until after tho muster-ou- t of tho 87th Ohio,
which was a three-month- s regiment. Conse-
quently it was nover in fact attached to any
corps. Editob National Tbibune.

Q

The Second Highest Loss. '

Editob National Tbibune: Will you
kindly publish a short history of the 83d Pa.,
giving their loss, compared with other regi-
ments from Pennsylvania, or with any troops
in service during war of 1SG1 to 18G5. L. D.
Kellf.y, Corporal, Co. H, 83d Pa., Harmons-burg- ,

Pa.
Tho 83d Pa. is one of the 300 fighting regi-

ments given by Col. Fox, having lost 11 officers
and 271 men killed or died of wounds, aud two
officers and 151 men died of disease, in prison,
of accidents, etc. Tim loss was exceeded only
by the 5th N. II., aud the 83d is therefore tho
second iufantry icgiment of tho cntiro Union
army in point of loss. The 5th N. H. lost 295
men killed or died of wounds. Editob Na-
tional Tbibune.

WliiUler'u I'octio Character.
Century.'

It has been said till it says itself that Whit-tie- r
was the people's poet. This is true; but

ho was more than that. He was the poet of a
broad humanity, and ho was the poet of a liv-
ing faith. His songs of freedom, which, per-
haps, in liis heart's depths he cherished moro
than any other phaso of his life's work, wero
superb outbursts. He sang them as the prophets
of Israel spoke in their holy trances. The
spirit of God constrained him. He was a lit-
erary Hebrew. Of course it scarcely need be
said that he was no Hellene. The Hellene does
not trouble himself about "causes." Iu Whit-tie- r

the seu6eof moral responsibility awoke his
genius. His "artless art," as it has been well
called, was best developed in his later years,
when tho freed slave and tho saved country
gave an interval of rest to that uncompro-
mising Now Eugland conscience which is
vaguely labeled Puritan by the outside intelli-
gence of Londou, Paris, or New York, and
which is liable to make tho greatest failures
aud the gicatcst successes iu American litera-
ture.

TEE NATIONAL TRIBUNE it the only
champion the soldiershave among the great pa-pe-rs

of the country. The lest way to kelp ans

is ly gelling it more tuhscrihert.

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE: WASHINGTON. D. 0.. TOTRSDAY, JANUARY 26, 1893. -T-WELVE PAGES.

DUCrjESS OF

RICHMOND'S BALL

Already a Doubt Exists ts to the

House in which it was Held.

BT DAVID FITZGERALD, "WASHINGTON, D. C.

" There was a sound of revelry by night,
And Belgium's capital had gat be red there,

Her beauty mid lier chivalry, and bright
The tamps shone o'er fair women mid brnve men.

A thousand hearts beat hnpplly ; and when
Music arose with Its voluptuous swell.

Soft eyes looked love to eyes which epnke again,
And all wont merry as a marriage bell.

But, hush! hark I a deep sound strikes like a rising
knell."

A well-know- n clergyman of Washington, in
a recent discourse delivered by him relative to

trip to En rope, stated that while in tho city
of Brussels he was shown three'differeut places,
each claiming to bo the location. of that "high
hall "wherein sat "Brunswick's fated Chief-
tain," in other words, tho location of that
famous ball givon by the Duchess of Bichmond
to the Duke of Wellington and tho officers of
the Allied Army on tho eve of that "first and
last of fields, king-makin- g victory "Waterloo.

This is very curious, especially to middle-age- d

people of to-da- y ; for that any donbt could
exist about tho houso wherein that ball was
hold is simply ludicrous, or at least one would
think so. For,example, the Duke of Welling-
ton himself did not die until tho Septombor of
1S52, and Soult, who was Napoleon's Major-Gener- al

during the Waterloo campaign, until
the November following, and a number of offi-

cers, Euglish, Prussian, Belgian, Dutch, Han-
overian, who might easily have been at that
ball, and no doubt were, have died within
the last decade. Yet is the locatiox already
disputed. Well might Byron say :

"I've stood upon Achillea' tomb,
And heard Troy doubled; lime will doubt of

Rome."

In his "Charles O'iralley," Lever says:
"Whether we regard the illustrious and dis-
tinguished personages who thronged around,
or wo think of tho portentous moment in which
it was given, the Dnchess of Richmond's hall,
on tho night of tho 15th of Juno, 1815, was not
only one of the most memorable, but in its in-

terest the mostexciting entertainment that tho
memory of auyone now living can compass."
He then proceeds to give an account of tho ball
itself, introducing Sir Thomas Picton, Lord
"Oxbridge, the Prince of Orange, and others
now forgotten, but who were then the cynosure
of the eyes of all Europe. Until the downfall
of Napoleon in the Spring of 1814, the conti-
nent of Europe had been practically closed to
the British, since tho rupture of tho treaty of
Amiens, in 1803, except tho unfortunate sub-
jects of Great Britain whom tho Emperor found
in the French dominions at this latter date,
and whom he very kindly detained as prison-
ers, as an offset to some French vessels soized
by tho British whon war was declared. During
these 11 years, with very few exceptions, no
British subjects visited Franco, except as pris-
oners of war ; consequently when Napoleon
took his departure for the Island of Elba, and
the Bourbons occupied tho Tuilleries, the Eng-
lish Hocked to France, and particularly to
Paris, literally in shoals. And there they
reveled, feasted, and gamed to their heart's
content, until tho Eagle flying from steeple to
steeple finally perched upon tho towers of
Notre Dame, and, then, what n scampering of
tho British hosts, what mad efforts to get across
the border, where Wellington, with an allied
army of British, Dutch-Belgia- n, Hanoverian,
and Brunswick troops, held tho line of tho
Belgian frontier from Mons to Ostend,
having his headquarters in the gay,
pleasure-lovin- g City of Brussols, and
thither rnshod his fellow-countryme- n and
countrywomen in groat hasto. Onco there
thoy felt sate, and, according to thoir usual
wont, began to enjoy themselves. In addition
to tho tourists, the largo number of Btaff and
general officers, many of whom had their
families with them, and tho presenco of a large
British garrison, helped to swell the society of
this pleasant capital, and there was a continued
round of festivity and gaiety. Napoleon and
the French army, for all tho thought that was
given to them by theso gay butterflies, might
as well have been 20,000 miles off, they "rest-
ing unconscious of tho gathering storm bofore
them." Yet ho was knocking loudly at their
door, only 20 miles distant, where Ney, "the
bravest of the brave," fighting hard, as was al-

ways his custom, was strenuously endeavoring
to wrest from tho allied grasp that junction of
the two Belgian roads now famous in history
as Quatro Bras. This was the night selected
by the Duchoss of Bichmond for giving her
ball, and, littlo anticipating what was. to so im-

mediately follow it, everyone who could do so
waB agog to bo there.

It has been strongly alleged and just as
strongly denied that Napoleon surprised tho
Duke of Wellington in this campaign, and the
fact of the Duko having been present at this
ball when tho courier brought him tho news
that tho Emperor had captured Charleroi, aud
was within 10 miles of Brussels, has givon color-
ing to the surprise story. But as I am not
writing a history of tho Battle of Waterloo
(there being a few extant already), but only an
account of this ball, I will simply say that the
few officers of his staff who were aware, with
the Duke, that Napoleon meditated an attack,
and that soon, suggested that tho Duchess of
Bichmond be advised to postpone hor enter-
tainment; to which advice he would not listen,
and good-humored- remarked that "it would
nover do to disappoint a lady of her Grace's
merits." And it was at his express desiro that
tho officers who had been invited, especially
those of his personal staff, should attend that
many went to the ball who would perhaps have,
bueu othorwiso engaged. It is stated that it
had been hinted to division and brigade com-

manders aud those from the outposts that they
should take their leaves early and repair to
their respective commands. Gradually, one or
two at a time, on various pretoxts, they took
their leave and repaired to thoir several posts.
Maxwell, in his Life of Wellington, gives us
this vivid pen picture of this anxious moment:

"The second courier arrived from Bluchcr
after 12 o'clock on the night of the 15th, and
the dispatches of the Marshal wero dolivered
to tho Duke of Wellington in the ball-roo- of
the Duchess of Bichmond. While ho was read-
ing them ho seemed to bo completely absorbed
by their contents, aud after ho had'finished he
for some minutes remained in tho same atti-tud- o

of deep reflection, totally abstracted from
every surrounding object, whilo his counte-
nance was expressive of fixed aud intense
thought. He was heard to muttor to himself,
'Marshal Blucher thinks it is Marshal
Blucher'e opinion,' and after remaining ab-

stracted a few minutes, and having apparently
formed his decision, ho gave his usual clear
and concise orders to one of his Btafl officers,
who instantly left tho room, and wad again as
gay and animated as over ; ho stayed to supper
and then went home. " f

"Supper, however, was not served until late,
and alter it was over the Duke made u littlo
speech, in which ho returned thanks fora toast
to tho health of the Prince Eogeut, proposed
by the Prince of Oraugo.

'"Within n windowed niche of that high hall
Bate Brunswick's filled chieftain.'

"And one of tho ball traditions has it that
when the courier announced the news to Wei
llngton, Brunswick, who had a little child
slumbering on his lup, started from 'his seat so
hastily that the littlo one rolled violently upon

" ' ''the floor.

"'He rushed into the field, and foremoet fighting
fell.' . - ' ."--

C

As many of the British officers had to .hurry
to their commands at once direct from the
hall-roo- with the suits woru thero still upon
thoir backs and thin shoes on their foot, one
can imagine how heartily they "must havo
"cussed" tho whole affair as they tramped from
Brussels to Qualre Bras, fought thero tho whole
of the 10th, aud then retreatod backtq Mb'uu
St. Jean in tho tremendous ram that Jell on
tho evening and night of the 17th, turning the
flel'ls into quagmires. Yet still Jt was 'an oc-

casion long to be remembered, aud ono cannot
help wondering is thero anyone now alive who
attended that ball over 77 years ago ?

One who will livo as long as the English,
language exists we know was there, otir clever,1
versatile, but somewhat erratic little friend, --

Becky Sharp. Thackeray, who is one of the
mediums by which the occurrence of the ball ii
best known to the English-speakin- g people,
tells us iu Vanity Fair: " There never was sine

$

' v'

the days of Darius such a brilliant train of
camp-followe- rs as huiigTround the train of tho
Duke of Wellington's aVraym the Low Coun-
tries in 1815; and ledt'dancing and fcastinc,
as it wero, up to tho verbViuk of battlo. A
certain bull, which a coblo Duchess gave at
Brussels on the 15th o Juno in the abovc-namo- d

year, is historical. All Brussels had
been in n state of excitement about it; and I
have heard from ludieswho wero in that town
at tho period, that tho talk'and interest of per-

sons of their own sex regarding tho ball was
much groater oven thakiil" respect of the cueiny
in thoir front. The fstrrjgilcB, intrigues, and
prayers to get tickets wsTosnch as only English
ladies will employ in 'orrjer to gain admission
to the society of tho greafcof their own nation."

Becky, of course, hdJaHickot, for, as she
charmingly expressed it, ' We are on the stafT,
you know," and no dotifctionjoyod it hugely.

Maj. Dobbin (old Dcbljiu, who that knows
bira docs not lovo him, was there. Capt. George
Osborne was thero withV hi3 Amelia. How
familiar tho great novolist makes us with the
scone ; it almost hocomcsa reality to us. Dear
old Peggy O' Do wd was not invited, but staid
at home, looking out fdr hor Colonel's being
comfortably prepared for .the marrow, it being
her belfef that there would bo a ball danced to-

morrow to a tuno they wore littlo dreaming of.
And she was right. Wills Bocky is enjoying
quite an ovation in the hall room, and Amelia
its quite disconsolate,' "The enemy has

passed the Sambre," says Dobbin to Goorgo
Osborne, "and our left is already engaged.
Come away we are to march in three hours."
And so on to Quatre Bras and Waterloo, on
which field at night lies Goorgo Osborne, dead,
with a bullot through his heart

Ono would think that it would havo paid the
city of Brussols to have purchased that resi-

dence and kept it intact for all time, so that
tho room might bo shown forsnecessivo genera-
tions to those who, with a tasto in that direc-
tion, would try and people it with ghosts the
phantoms ef thoso who diiced and made merry
there on that Juno evt,ning. It would havo
paid for itsolfjn time, viewing it from a sordid
standpoint; for of all balls known to history
none have over made so much noise or loft such
a mark as that of the Duchess of Bichmond.

1

RECOLLECTIONS OF BUTLER
Gen. Butler's Wit and loyalty to Die

Friends His life on His Yacht.
Baltimore Sun.

Mr. W. A. Lewis, of Baltimore, said yestor-da- y:

"Ibocamo closely and intimately acquaint-
ed with Gen. Butler when ho ran for Governor
of Massachusetts in 18S2. That he had for
many year3 cherishod an ambition to be Gov-
ernor of Massachusetts I learned from his own
lips during the campaign. That ho hoped to bo
President of tho United States ho emphatically
denied. He know ho was too unpopular with
the South to stand any chauco of a Presidential
nomination. His frankness regarding himsolf
was a pleasiug characteristic. Ho know every
fault ho possessed. He also know his virtues.
He believed his good qualities outnumbered
bis bad ones.

'"I am a good friend, but a devilish bnd
enemy,' ho was wont to say. Then he would
slyly say, with a singular smile, 'I believe
you've heard me mako that remark?' Then,
again, he would say, as he, rolled the unlighted
cigar in his mouth and clasped his hands back
of his head and stretched out his legs, ' Why is
it peoplo don't tako as much pains to under-
stand me as thoy do to know others? I'm tho
most misunderstood man id America the most
Hated, the most misjudged,!t1io most censured,
tho most unhappy (6onioiitnes) on that ac-

count. It isn't my nature Ho bo brawling all
tho time, but you know I can't bo sat on, and
somehow pooplo think thb only way to fight me
is to abuso mo, ridicule my looks and condemn
my every motive.' TIioiI ho would shako his
"head and fall into a rovorio.

"On his electioneering trip he was tho life
of tho party. He made four or five, and some-
times six and seven, speeches daily, of greater or
loss length, and when the day was ended ho
became liko a boy with his jeat, his joko, his
story, and his side-shakin- g laughter. He was
"very fond of children, and thoy used to climb
up on tho car occasionally. He would call
them in, ask. them some.questions, give them a
dime or so, lnugh at their cute replies, and
thou dismiss them. Onco, when wo were at
Springfield, a bevyof children climbed into
tho car. The General called them insido, and
asked one little Etinny-hairedigi- rl if she know
who he was? 'You're Gen". --JLJutlor,' washer
prompt reply. 'How do you know I'm Gon
Butler?' he inquired, interestedly. 'Because
you're cockeyed,' was the bravo nnswor. Aud
the General laid back in his chair, a$d laughed
until the tears ran down his face. When he
became composed, he said: 'That's fame for
you. That's individual eminence. Even tho
rising generation know of my might!' Then
he roared again. That little girl received a
silver dollar and a kiss.

"Gen. Butler was at his happiest aboard his
yacht, the America. His skipper was Capt.
James Bead, an old Boston pilot, a sailing
master of skill, and a man of whom tho Gen-or- al

was especially fond. On the yacht Butler
was as happy as a child, full of nuecdote, fond
of laughing over the discomfiture of his polit-
ical enemies and his legal opponents, always
delighted if ho could havo a party of young
ladies and gentlemen about him, and tho per-
sonification of gallantry and courtliness. Ho
took especial delight in running his yacht bo-

fore or against a gale it mado no difference.
Clad in a suit of oilskins he would tako n scat
iu the stearn, and when tho sea would break
over him, and drench everything, he would
shout with tho morriment of a child. Ho had
his larder and wine box always stocked with
the very best, and living on the America was
luxurious. On these expeditions ho would
positively refuse to receive thoso who camo
aboard to ply him with political -- or legal ques-
tions, and with an uttor abandon of all business
matters, he would interest himself closely in
whatever interested his companions, discussing
Bocial matters with his lady guests, and sports
and amusements with his male, associates.
Gen. Butler was fond of good eating and drink-
ing, but ho was never a man of licontious hab-
its, and thero was nothing he despised in an-

other man moro than that.
Mrs. Butler, who, beforo hor marriage, was

Sarah Hildreth, tho actress, died of a cancer
in tho face. The General's devotion to hor
was touching. Since her decoase ho has never
Beemed altogether tho samo. Mrs. Butler was
a very handsome woman. Sho didn't marry
tho Gouoral for his beauty, but she admired
him first for hi3 brains, and loved him later for
his goodness and kindness of heart.

"Nothing that was fauny or ludicrous ever
escaped Gen. Butler. His.wit was as clear as
his satire was cutting. Onco, after somo of his
characteristic badinage with n lady, sho

'Oh, General, what a dolicioua lover
you must havo been; you say nico things so
sweetly, and you can sniilo tho edgo off tho
keenest thrust.' When refeicnce was mado to
some of his fnmous remarks he would imme-
diately oxplnin how that remark happened to
bo made, saying: 'I want ycu to know the cir-
cumstances under which I said that, and then
you will appreciate it more.''

" Gen. Butler was reverential, but not pious.
He d isliked taking cases he felt he couldn't win.
Ho was very jealous of bis, success. All tho
eccentricities ho possessedsuch ns chewing on
tho stump of a cigar (invopon (court, puffing and
blowing during the examination of witnosscs,
striding up and down in frontof the jury, wear

ing boutouiercB on all occasions, and making a
roatstew when ho entered airy assembly nil

theso were originally done fpr effect, but as he
aged thoy became a part Qf his nature.
. " Gon. Butler was charitable, and at tho same
timo iufloxjble in the matte)- - of trifles. If ho
liked you he would d9 anything for you, and
fight tenaciously for you ifbthor people were
trying to down you. Lot ajiyhody got down
on you, then he was your friend, and onco your
friend (if you nover deceived him) ho was
your friend forever. Butifyou betrayed him
ho would smilo grimly and bfiy : 'There's n pot
boiling for . Ho will live to regret tho day
he became my enemy.'

" Gen. Butler was far'frombeing the decrepit
mail he appeared in having his colored attond-antwwi- th

hini all the tinio. He was very hoavy,
and-on- e of his ankles was" locale from an old
accident during tho war, and ho didn't daro
trust himself to do much walking without an
attendant upon whose arm ho, could lean to take
the weight off that ankUi. But fora man who
had been handled as roughly as he had Gen.
.Butler was of a very vigorous nature, and his
'mercury of life was wanned Up into a high place
in tho glass of time by those1 almost inaudible
chuckleB ho would givo a hundred times a day,
when ho would squint and 'wink and look uo
one could tell where but he would, neverthe-
less, be ' dead outo' you if you tried to monkey
with him, or imagined you could beat the
sleeping lion."

Tnke Hood's and only Hood's, because Hood's
Srtrsapnrilla Cunus. It osBcsse peculiar merit.

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS.
Dr. Porley's Argument Torn to Pieces by ft

Oiic-tcggc- d Soldier.
Editor National Tribune: I would like

to say a fow words in reference to what Dr.
Perley, of tho Surgeon-Gonoral'- s Offico, said to
Bcpresontative Sayers, of Texas, about artifi-
cial limbs, as detailed in The National
Tkibunk of Jan. 5. It is certainly a mis-

statement of facts, and very misleading, I
don't see how a sinclo claim agent can recuivo
any benefit by having tho time reduced from
five years to three years. As is well known to
ovory soldier that is cntitlod to an artificial
limb, or commutation for same, all he has to
do is to write the Surgeon-Gener- al and state
which he wants, when tho proper papers will
bo forwarded to him to bo filled out and re-

turned, when the voucher will be sent to
him. It is just as easy as getting our pen-
sion papers filled out for our quartorly pay,
and we all know that there is not a particle of
need for the services of a claim ageut to do that.
And when tho Doctor says "that there is hot
the slightest reason why artificial limbs should
bo renewed oven overy five years, let alone
every three years, as one limb would last a
man from six to eight years with tho hardest
kind of wear, and somo would lust a lifetime,"
he is simply "talking through his hat."

Now, by reason of a littlo army impediment,
having been knocked out at the buttlo of Nash-
ville, I havo been wearing an artificial leg
since 1805, and I know by experience that it
costs me even moro than this law give mo to
keep myself supplied with artificial legs, and
all the incidental expenses thereto. I don't
know how it is with all who wear artificial
legs. No doubt, somo wear a leg much longer
than others. Then, again, some spend more
money on artificial limbs than I do. So I pre-
sume I am about the average, both aa to wear
and tho price. I havo nevor yet got a leg but
what I paid moro for it than the Government
allowance, namely, $75.

I am now wearing my fourth Icr, which I
got five or six years ago. I got a new foot for
it last year, and within tho next year or so
will be obliged to get n new leg. For the first
leg I paid $150, tho others from $85 to $100;
but this is not all, and something many lose
sight of. Tho oxpenso of gotting the log costs
Bearly as much as the log itself. Railroad fares
and hotel bills whilo in tho city being fitted,
besides tho exponso of repairs, lacers, cords,
springs, and the many things needed to keep
the old leg going, costs money, aud should bo
taken into consideration when calculating tho
oxponscs to tho wearers of artificial limbs.

True, tho law allows us transportation when
we got a leg on a Government order. But very
few take the order. Thoy tako the commuta-
tion the $75 only. I havo nover taken tho
order yet, from tho fact that when it was due I
didn't just at that time need a new leg, so I
took the monoy instead, and no doubt that is
why so many take the monoy when the order
13 due for a leg. And this is much cheaper to

t, as in many instances long rail-
road fares aro saved. As the law now stands
we get $75 every three years, and I sincerely
hopo that it will not bo repealed, for, I believe,
counting all tho oxpenses tht the average
wearer of an artificial log is put to by reason
of tho same, $25 a year will not more than
compensato him. D. L. Lee, Sorgeant, Co. E,
71st Ohio, Troy, O.

VERY GOOD PENSIONS.
What Retired Officers of tho Army Itccclvo

in Lieu Thereof.
Editor NATiONAiyTKir.UNE: Your admir-

able criticism on Gen. John Gibbon's letter
has raised tho inquiry in my mind of "How
much is the Government of tue United States
paying to retired officers?" I meau officers re-

tired not for disability acquired in the service,
hut by reason of ago or length of service. These
men who received such high rowardB for.ser-vice-s

because of tho education thoy had re-

ceived at tho public expense, will learn, if I am
not much mistaken, wfeen they havo succeeded
in convincing thepoopieof the United States
that military servio rendered in time of war
merits no reward, they will convince them that
very highly paid service in time of peace does
not entitle men to pensions averaging a great
mnny times ns much as those paid for war ser-
vices. I do not draw any pension, hut have just
had to give up the beat placo I ever had becauso
of disability directly traceable to sorvice iu tho
army in timo of war ; and I am to be called ngly
namesby tJmsejucu jf I ask Yor'flvo per cent,
of thepensiou Gen. Gibbon receives.

Please let U3 know how much these men,
educated and supported from childhood by the
Government, and whose elegant leisore can bo
filled in no better way than growling at tho
samo Government for the pittance given to the
privato soldiers who suffered for yars till
forced by accumulated disabilities to ask fora
30th part of the amount allowed to these men.
If tho pensions are to be cut off lot us begin by
equalizing them. The calling it relieved from
duty on pay will not do; it is as much a pen-
sion as tho pittnnce received by the private.
Let us have some statistics. A Soldier Not a
Pensioner.

The Army Eegister for 1893 is not yet out.
That for 1802 showed on the Ketired List:

Pay per
yenr.

MBjor-Gcncrn- ls 4 J5.625
BriK'idier-General- s 32 4,125
Culuncla 92 2,625
Lieutenant-Colonel- s 82 2,50
MnjorB 59 1,875
Cuptiiina 189 1.500

First Lieutenants 80 1,2)0
Second Lieutenants 17 1,050
Chaplains 21 1.350

Editor National Tribune.

A riea for American Independence.

Editor National Tribune: There is a
largo element throughout th United States
appealing to the Governmen' or a large issuo
of fiat monoy. I, in my humble opinion, think
that if the farmers would study cause and ef-

fect a littlo more, and diversify their products
and adopt tho Joffersonian plan of Ameri-
can independence of other nations, it would
bo much better for all concerned. For in-

stance, if the peoplo could only be edu-

cated to the toleration of tho protection
given to infant industries, such as tho manu-
facture of sugar and tho tin and various
other industries, also flax culture, until we
could produce what we consume, and thus save
to tho people, direct, from $100,000,000 to $200,-000,0- 00

per year, with the balance of trado that
wo already have of nearly $200,000,000 per year,
it would he more conducive of stable prosperity
and add more monoy to our volumo of cur-

rency than anything that could be done, aud
would givo it permauoncy that cannot bo done
in any other way.

The National Tribune gavo us an able
article on the nbovo subject a few years ago,
bnt it has omitted them of late. Tho princi-
ple is of such vital importanco to the American
citizsns that it should be kept before them un-

til they see and realize its great beneficence.
Wero the Amoricau citizens to fully establish

theso principles of American independence of
keeping at homo every dollar that is Bent
abroad each year for things that we can pro-duc- o

here it would soon rclcaso ovory farm of
its mortgage and make us the most independent
and pro3porous Nation in the world.

These principles should bo discussed as non-

partisan, as it affects all parts of the country,
and each individual alike, except, perhaps, tho
importer. Jacob G. Matlick, Co. B, fith W.
Va. Cav., Kirksville, Mo.

Popular Vote for Frosident.
Editor National Tribune: Please give

the popular voto for tho Presidential candi-
dates at the recent eleotion. J. B. Sherwood,
Linton, Ind.
Cleveland 5,654,683

lfuri iaon. 5,12,343
Weaver 1,040,600
Dldwell 273.3U
SciUtei inK g7'65

Total 12,068.695
Cleveland over Hnrriaon 382.342

Editor National Tribune.

Democratic Union Soldiers In Congress.

Editor National Tribune : Will yon please
tell mo tho number of Democratic Union sol-

diers there are in both the Senate and Houso of
Representatives, and obligo Wells Johnson,
Osgood, I ud.

Three Sonators and 27 Congressmen, who
were elected as Democrats, and who served in
the Union army, are serving in the 52d Con-gre8- 3t

Editor National Tribune.

A Itoliahle Ally.
Portland Ortgonian.

Don Caffroy, who succeeds Gibson as Senator
from Louisiana, is a sugar plantor. Ho was a
Lioutouant in tho Confederate army, and can
therefore bo depended upon to act heartily
with "the brave Buffalo boy who slapped the
peusiou beggars in tho face."

Zvr3gpvv

It seems odd to ns American women to hear
that we have any special froodom, and yet an
English woman visiting in New York said that
It was perfectly exhilarating, the sense of per-
sonal freedom that sho felt here. She never
before had walked out alone, although sho was
40 years old. When fibo was a child sho was
attended by hor nnrso or governess, thon, by
her maid or mother, and after she married by
her husband. Although she enjoyed this inde-

pendence here, yet she expected to go back to
her old ways when she returned to London, for
none of her set thoro go out uunttended, and
when a strango women is scon on tho streets in
Loudon alouo she is usually supposed to be a
foreigner.
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A dainty satin gown is made with a full
skirt, trimmed with two or three rows of beads
just above the hem. The satin is a shade
between ecru and pale-yello- and the crystal
beads are shaded in the same tint. The sleeves
and sash are Empire. Tho ruffled revere have
queer little pointed lapels over them. The
lapels are d. The band finish-
ing the sleeve-puf- f is likewise decorated. Tho
style is one that would be pretty for tho bro-

caded satins so much worn now, or for a plain
silk gown. The pointed lapels can bo omitted,
though they givo an odd touch to the costume
that is qui to charming.

It is moat important that all care should be
given to dres3-fasteuing- s. Buttons and button-
holes, hooks and eyes must be placed exactly
opposite, else the fit of the gown will be
spoiled. It is exactness in these and similar
details that the amateur dress-mak- er must
strive for; otherwise her work will have tho
careless, awkward look that distinguishes some
"homo dress-making- ." In order to obtain accu-

racy as to the fastenings there are various
methods. When two straight edges como
together they can be placed opposite each
other, basted in place, and then marked across
with short lines at the proper intervals one
inch, except just above and below the waist
line, whero it is better to have the fastenings
closer together and three-quarter- s of an inch
space between thom, proves mo'ro satisfactory.
When tho fastoning is over ono shoulder aud
under the arm the task is more difficult. Then
tho lapping edgo must be basted in place (after
the gown has been fitted), and a line marked
on the under part at the edgo of the lapping
front. It is best to afterwards basto along this
line, to insure its parmauency. Then the proper
intervals must be spaced off and tho hooks and
cye3 sewed on so that the edge will lap exactly
along the line. ..

Fine artificial flowers are often used to trim
evening bodices, and very prettily, when the
flowers selected are small and delicately col-

ored.

la making Saratoga chips the secret of suc-

cess is to havo tho potatoes sliced as thinly as
possible, and to soak them for at least six hours
in ice water before they aro fried. Thon, if
quickly cooked in hot fat, they are delicious.
They must not bo too brown ; a lighter color is
more to bo desired in this case.

Black wools brocaded with a tiny flower, or
with a little sot design, are made up into very
useful street gowns. Tho skirts uro mado after
the new styles, flaring a little at the bottom.
The skirt gores are outlined with narrow bands
of black satin. Tho rovers are of black satin
and wool. The sleovos aro in
style, with cuffs of black satin. Then there is
a narrow vest of silk or crepe, matching the
brightest shade of the flowers.
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A party frock for a little maid is shown. It
is of fine white silk mull. The yoke is formed
by tiny tucks, hand-ru- n, and finished in a
straight line. The short sleoves aro finished
with a narrow lace-edge- d ruffle, as is the skirt.
Above the ruffle aro rows of tucks, put in as

daintily as hand-sewin- g can be mado. It is
a simply-mad- e little frock, and one that could
be easily copied for more serviceable mate-

rials. Ginghams and lawns are pretty in this
stylo. Longer puffs reaching to tho elbow or
wrist can be substituted for the shoulder-sleeve- s

shown.

9

A woman who ballovsd it her first duty to
be beautiful, mado for bemelf this set of rules:
Not to eat cundy nor swoetmeats of any kind.
To avoid icewatcr and wines, hot baths, an!
linon sheet. Then, sho exercisoi enormously,
eats the simplest food, and has herself inbbei
with vaseline every night. That she has
stuck to her resolves seem3 qneer, far. she has
denied herself much that seams to as barmleMr
if not really ncces3ary. But to her it ii &

matter of bright eyes and fresh complexion, s
she lets the things alone.

.
Leather chair-seat- s can be cleaned with the

white of an egg.
.

A dessert that is said to be very good if
"Tapioca Cream." Three tablespoonfola of
tapioca must be soaked in cold water over
night. To one pint of boiling milk add the
tapioca and lot it cook for tbrao-quarter- s of aa
hour. Then add the yolk3 of two eggs and a
half cup of sugar. Lot this cook until it bs-com-e3

croaray, then put in a toa3poonfuI of va-

nilla flavoring. Beat tho white of the eggs up
3tiff, add to them a pint of whipped cream and
HUgar and flavoring to taste. Pour this over
the tapioca. The dessert look3 prettiest served
in a glass dish.

5

There are some rules for cake-makin- g thai
are so old and well known that they are over-
looked for that very reason which doth not
profit the cake any. Flour should bo kept dry
and cool. It should be sifted before it is used.
Butter ought not to be melted when the direc-
tions call for creaming it. Eggs should ba first
broken in a cup, to test their freshness. Eggs
that aro to have the whites beaten must ba
broken so carefully that not a particle of yellow
shall be in the wbite3. If the whites are to be
beaten with an egg-beate- r, then a wide-necke- d

pitcher i3 the handiest to U30 to hold them.
The beaten white3 of eggs should be added t
the cake batter as near the last as possible.
The cake should always be stirred the sams
way. Baking-powde- r, sifted in with a little of
the flour, should be added at the last, and then,

the batter must bo 3tirred as littlo as po3s!bls.
There should be a brush kept specially to but-

ter the cake pans with. After the pans art
buttered it is well to dust them lightly witk
cracker crumbs or 3ugar.

Among the dainty thing3 made nowadays
aro the new scarfs for evening wear. Th
Spanish scarf of black lace and the crochaiUd
"Fascinator" are not thiug3 of the put at
all; they aro still very
numerous and still
pretty. They havo
monopolized the field
for so long, however,
that it is delightfnl to
have something differ-

ent. The one pic-

tured is triangular,
two yards long, about

iSlli

a half yard wide In
tho middle, tapering to four inches at the eada.
Tho material bore uaed is white-spangle- d gauM,
the spangles being of gilt. It has two double-ruffl-es

of the gauze around its edge. It take
about three yard3 of the goods. These scarfs
can be made of chiffon, or any gauzy material,
and are very becoming. Another one made of
a straight piece about two yards long and half
a yard wide wa3 of gauze that looked like
watered silk that is, it had the water-mar-ki

all through it. This was edged all aronaa

with a frill made partlyof chiffon and partly
of feathers first a few inches of one and then, a
few inches of the other. The feathers were
pure white and looked like quill-end- s, only
they were quite broad and soft. The scarf, aa
sold in the store, co3t $15, but it might b
easily imitated at little cost, except, perhaps
for tho feathers. They did not look expensive,
but were very soft and white and odd-lookin- g.

'.
The now ginghams, lawns aud organdies

now on exhibition in the stores are very pretty,
but seem entirely unnecessary.

Bosogger, the Styrlan poet, in his book, "All
Sorts of Human Things," has this to say about
marriage: "If you think of marrying a woman,
remember you marry three creatures, a young
one, a middle-age- d, and an old one. Unless one
or two die beforo their time you marry a wife,
a mother, and a grandmother. In her you
marry a lot of people you do not know. Yon.

don't marry for to-da- y or for but
for life and for all sorts of situations. If she is
gentle and wise aud true you have a bride not
only for the wedding-day- , but for sickness and
poverty and old age. If she is only handsome
sho will somo day grow ugly, but if sho is good
and true sho will stand wear. Try to know
her before ycu take her."

Elsie Pomeeoy McElboy.

Loyal Legion of Massachusetts.
The Massachusetts Commandery of the Loyal

Legion began on Tuesday, Jan. 10, an interest-
ing series of monthly papers with a talk upon
"ChancellorsvIHe," by Col. Augustus P. Ham-
lin, of Bangor, Historian of the Eleventh Army
Corp3, who explained Jackson's flank move-

ment and the position of tho Union troops at
5:30 on the 2d of May, '63, when Stonewall
Jackson, with 31,000 men, enveloped our right
flank and Dovens's Division, and sent it back a
broken remnant after a hard fight in the woods.
The Colonel demonstrated that no corps in ths
Union army could havo withstood such an at-

tack in the position in which it found itself,
facing to the south and enfiladed by Jackson's
fire. Ho showed that there were no greater
runners in the Eleventh Corps than in ths
famous Excolsior Brigade next day or in tha
Third and the Twelfth Corps. Col. Hamlia
made a strong appeal for justico to the brave
mon of tho Eleventh Corps. Thi3 paper will
bo succeeded by others arranged for by th
Historical Committee, on Petersburg, the Sear-sarg- e,

ate.

Canada Sacks Down.
Tho Empire, the organ .of the Canadian Got-ernme-nt,

announces that tho tariff of canal
tolls adopted for tho year 1S93 puts an end to
all discrimination against vessels, merchandise
or citizens of the Uuited States.

'


